The Ship of Fools ~ 


Ah, a vew passenger, come on hoorad 
The Ship of Fools. You can hawe my 
seat; it KW warm. | hall move to 
another. AU of us hawe been riding this 
vessel for quite some time. You see, once 
underway no one can leave without 
completing the whole trip. We stop, now 
andl again, only to let people on or off. 
The atmosphere here is leisurely which 
affords a body much time for thinking. 
Without exception everyone eventually 
rides on The Ship of Fools, andl each 
passenger pays a fare that K unique to 
that individual: over there i a person 
who lost their life's savings in a casino; 
across from us its a cuckold man 
whose wife deserted him for another; 
the woman next to him was jilted by 


her lover. Over the years, | hawe come 
here many times for different causes, 
Reasons for making this journey are 
infinite; the passenger list is endless. 
Fools arrwe and leave constantty; 
therefore, ths ship vever fuls and t 
vreyer empties. The voyage is neyer- 
eoing. There are no strangers here anol 
emery countenance i familiar: 
reflections of ourselves mirrored back 
from the faces of these people around 
us. At trip’s ena | will disembark and 
pass alongude the folks who are 
boarding, as will you and the other 
possenger’s when arriving at your stop, 
never to look back upon thts journey 
but someday returning for another. 
Welcome aboard the Ship of Fools. 


